' The TrdgeMYf 

How went he vnder him? 

Groome. So proudly,as if he difdaind the ground. 

T^rch. So proud thatBullingbrooke was on his backe : 
That lade hath eate bread from my royall hand; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him: 
Would he not ftumble? would he not fall downe? 
Since pride muft haue a fall, and breake the necke 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backe? 
Forgiuenes Horfc,why do I rayle on thee? 
Since thou created to be awdc by man, 
Waft borne to bearej was not made a Horfe, 
And yet I beare a burthen like an AfTe, 
Spurrde,galde,and tyrdeby iauncmg Bullingbrooke, 

Kteper. Fellow giue place,heere is no longer ftay . 

Rich, If thou loueme,tis time thou wert away. 

(jrco. What my tongue dares not, that my heart fhall fay, 
Sxtt Cjroowc. Entir one to Ruhardftith meat. 

Keeper. My Lord,wiltpleafeyou to fall to? 

Rich. Tafte of it firft,as thou art wont to do. 

Keener. My Lord I dare not,fir Pierce of Exton, 
Who lately came from the king,commands the contrary. 

Rich. The diuell take Henry ofLancafter and thee; 
Patience is ftale,and I am weary of it. 

Keeptr. Hclpe,helpc,helpe, 

The murderers rnfh in. 

Rich. How new,what meanes Deatkin this rude affaultJ 
Villaine,thy owne handy eeld$ thy deaths inftrumcirt, 
Goe thou andfill another rqome in Hell. 

He ere Exton firifys him downed 

Rich. That hand (hall burne in neuer -quenching firc^ 
That daggers thus my perfon : Exton,thy fiercefand 
Hath with the Kings blood (Uind the Kings .owne land? 
Mount^mountmy loule^byfeatcis vponhie, ^ 
Whilft my groflc fleih finkes downeward heere to die. 

Exton. As full of valoure,as ofroyall blood 
Both hauelfpilld j Oh would the deed were good/ 
For now the Diuell that told me I didwellj 

Say* 


Ktng Ruhard the Second. 

Sayes that this deed is chronicled in Hell : 

Xhis deid King to the liuing King He beare, 

Xake hence the reft,& giuc'them buriall heere. Cxit m 

Enter 7?ullm7brooke\Xriththe r Dkf{e of Yotf{'l 

Kwg. Kind vnckle Yorke 5 the lateft ncwes we heare, 
I, 'that the Rebels haue confumed with fire 
Our towne of Ciceter in Glocefterfhire : 
But whether they be tane or flaine, we heare not: 
Welcome my Lord, what is the newes? 

Enter Northumberland* 

North. Firft,to thy facred ftate vvifh I all happmeflfej 
The next ncwes is, T haue to London fent 
Theheades ofOxford,Salisburie,and Kent : 
Themanner of their taking may appcarc 
At large difcourfed in this Paper heere. 

Ktng . We thank* thee gentle Percie for thy pay nes, 
And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines." 
Enter Lord tttz&attrs. 

Fitz. My Lord, I haue from Oxford fent to London, 
The heads ofBroccas,and fir Benet Seely, 
Two of the dangerous conforted Tray tors, 
That fought at Oxford thy dire ouerthro w . 

King. Thy paines Fitz : fliall not be forgot. 
Right noble is thy merit well I wot. 

Enter Henxte Percie. 
Tir. Thegraundconfpirator AbbtotofWeftminftcr, 
With clogge of confeience and fowre melancholie, 
Hath yeelded vp his body to the Graue^ 
But heere is Carleti liuing, to abide 
Thy kingly doome 5 and fentencc of his pride. 
r • 'C*rJ*i/ s this is your doome, 
Choofe ©ut fome fecret place,fome reuerend roomc 
More then thou haft,and with it ioy thy life, 
So as thou liu'ft in peace,dic free from ftrife : 
For though mine enemie thou haft euer beea, 
" J gh fparkes of honour in thec haue I feeae. 
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